POEMS.	423
IMPEOMPTU LINES
D  A  BALL IN  DUBLIN  OASTLE, ON  SEEING A  YOUNG JACOBITE LADY DRESSED WITH ORANGE EIBBONS.
SAY, lovely traitor, where's the jest Of wearing Orange on thy breast, While that breast upheaving shows The whiteness of the rebel rose ?
BtPEOMPTU LIKES
*   BEING ASKED BY SIR THOMAS HOBINSON, STJR-NAMED THE LONG, TO WRITE SOME VERSES t)N HIMSELF.*
UNLIKE my subject, now shall be my song, It shall be witty, and it shan't be long I
A KIDDLE.
BEFORE creating Nature will'd
That atoms into form should jar, By me the boundless space was fill'd,
On me was built the first made star. For me the Saint will break his word,
By the proud Atheist I'm revered; At me the 'Coward draws his sword,
And by the Hero I am fear'd.
* Sir Thomas Robinson, Bart., of Bokeby Park, in Yorkshire, was mmonly called " Long Sir ThomaB," on account of his stature, and distinguish him from the diplomatist, Sir Thomas Eobinson, after-irds created Lord Grantham. (Note by Lord Dover, to Walpole's >rreapondence with Mann, under the date of October 22,1741.)